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May bright Angels, 
Or, Nancy We eping. ” 


TUNE—POOR JACK. 


X AT heart is near broke, I ſigh for my 
7 er, | = 
Now ſailing upon the deep, a 
Alas! could | te | which way I ſhould ſteer, cn 
His father and mother oft weep; | J 
| tremble. I mourn, be ſo {wzetly ſpoke, 7 
He ſaid he me lov'd, I was glad, q 
| might have been wed, I thought he did 4 
joke, 5 | . = 
Now I mourn for my beuutifal lad. "308 


CHORUS. 


* May bright ang Is above 
Soon guard back my love, | ; 
And keep me from deep deſpair. : .. 4 


A 


o view oer the ccean wide. 
O let the bright ſun ſh ne ſti I on my fair, 
O moon do thou him- at night gi ide; 
Could I but diſtinguiſh the bright cloud above, 
That rides on the air o'er my \wai-, 5 
Ad if I was in it I'd watch o'er my love, 
And deſcend te the wav s with ſoft rain. 


Could I mount the rocks, or fly in the air, 


* _ K 


— 


| His hair it moſt beautifully hun g fiom his 
kead, | 
His ſmiling has won my heart, | 
me he may lead me to the marr age 
= „„ 

Then never til / death we ſhall part; 
I cremble, I mourn, he fo ſweetly ſpoke, 

; 2 ſaid he me lov'd, | was glad, 

T iight have been wed, I thought he did joke; 
Now I gh for my wet ſailor lad, 


